


Poppy the puppy lived with John in a cozy little 
house.  One  sunny  morning,  Poppy  spotted  a 
butterfly fluttering past the fence. "Wait for me!" she 
barked, dashing through the open gate. John called, 
"Poppy,  stay  close!"  But  the  puppy  was  already 
chasing the butterfly down the lane, her tail wagging 
with excitement. She did not notice how far she had 
wandered from home.
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Poppy stopped chasing the butterfly and looked 
around. Tall grass swayed everywhere, and nothing 
looked  familiar.  "Where  is  my  house?"  she 
whimpered softly. The sun was starting to set, and 
shadows grew long across the field. Poppy's tummy 
rumbled, and her little paws felt tired. She sat down 
and let out a sad howl. "I want to go home," she said, 
feeling very small and alone in the big field.
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A  bright  blue  bird  swooped  down  and  landed 
nearby.  "Why  the  long  face,  pup?"  he  chirped 
cheerfully.  "I'm  lost,"  Poppy  said,  sniffling.  "I'm 
Charlie! Don't worry, I see everything from up high," 
he said, puffing his colorful feathers. "I can help 
you find your way home!" Poppy's ears perked up 
with hope. "Really? Thank you, Charlie!" she barked 
happily, wagging her tail as the funny bird hopped 
around her in excited circles.
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Charlie flew ahead, calling, "Follow me, Poppy!" He 
told silly jokes to keep her spirits up. "Why did the 
puppy cross the road? To chase his tail!"  Poppy 
giggled despite her worries. They walked past a big 
oak tree and a bubbling stream. Charlie squinted at 
the horizon. "Hmm, I think your house is... this way! 
Or maybe that way," he said, scratching his head 
with a wing, making Poppy laugh nervously.
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Near a muddy puddle, they spotted a small pink 
piglet stuck in the mud. "Help!" oinked Max, wiggling. 
Poppy pulled Max's ear gently while Charlie pulled 
his  tail  with  his  beak.  With  a  big  squelch,  Max 
popped  free!  "Thank  you  so  much,"  Max  said, 
shaking  off mud.  "I'm Max.  Where  are  you  two 
headed?"  "We're  looking  for  my  home,"  Poppy 
explained. "I'll help too!" Max oinked, trotting along 
beside them happily.

10





Soon  the  trio  reached  a  wide,  rushing  stream 
blocking their path. "We can't swim across," Poppy 
worried, peering at the water. Charlie flew in circles, 
thinking  hard.  Max  spotted  a  fallen  log  nearby. 
"Look!  A  bridge!"  he  oinked excitedly.  Carefully, 
Poppy and Max walked across the wobbly log while 
Charlie flew above, cheering them on. "You're doing 
great!" he chirped. They made it safely to the other 
side, relieved and proud.
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On the other side, Poppy sniffed the air carefully. 
"This smells like my garden!" she barked excitedly. 
Charlie spotted a red fence glowing in the sunset. 
"That  way!"  he  squawked,  flapping  wildly.  Max 
trotted faster, his little hooves pattering on the dirt 
path. "We're getting close, I can feel it!" Max grunted 
happily.  Poppy's tail  wagged faster than ever as 
hope filled her tired little heart.
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Suddenly,  thick  trees  blocked  their  path,  and 
shadows made Poppy shiver. "It's scary in there," 
she whimpered. Charlie landed on her head gently. 
"I'll light the way with my bright feathers," he said 
bravely. Max walked close beside Poppy for comfort. 
Together, the three friends stepped into the woods, 
one brave paw and hoof at a time, until they spotted 
a familiar glimmer of light ahead.
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Meanwhile, John walked through the village calling, 
"Poppy! Where are you, girl?" His heart felt heavy 
with worry as the evening grew dark. He checked 
the park, the fields, and the old oak tree. "Please be 
safe," he whispered, clutching Poppy's favorite toy. 
John decided to walk toward the stream, hoping his 
little puppy had wandered that way, his flashlight 
cutting through the darkness.
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Poppy, Charlie, and Max stepped out of the woods 
and saw a bright light bobbing in the distance. "Is 
that...?" Poppy sniffed the air eagerly. "John!" she 
barked loudly, running toward the light with joy. 
Charlie flew ahead, squawking excitedly to get John's 
attention. Max oinked and trotted as fast as his little 
legs could carry him, following his brave new friend.
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John turned and saw Poppy running toward him. 
"Poppy!" he cried, kneeling down with open arms. 
Poppy jumped into his arms, licking his face happily. 
"I was so worried about you," John said, hugging her 
tight. He smiled at Charlie and Max. "Thank you for 
bringing my puppy home safely," he said warmly. 
Charlie chirped proudly, and Max oinked, wagging 
his curly tail with delight.
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John carried Poppy home, with Charlie flying above 
and Max trotting alongside. At the cozy house, John 
gave everyone a warm bowl of food. "You can visit 
anytime," he told Charlie and Max. Poppy snuggled 
into  her  soft  bed,  grateful  for  her  new friends. 
"Thank you for helping me find my way home," she 
barked happily. From that day on, Poppy, Charlie, 
and Max remained the best of friends.
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